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by the magistrates of the town at dinner; and that afternoon he
went to Norwich, attended with a great number of gentlemen,
where he came that night, and was splendidly entertained by the
Mayor and aldermen; the next morning he parted thence for
Newmarket, accompanied by many gentry, where he arrived
that evening and was received by His Majesty with all the expres-
sions of kindness imaginable, and since his arrival there hath been
waited on by most of the nobility to pay their respects to him*

Another report says that the crowd at Newmarket was great at his
arrival because everyone came to wait on him; and when Charles and
James arrived in London from Newmarket on April 8 they were visited
by the nobility and gentry and there were public rejoicings. An extra-
ordinary revolution in James's favour had occurred from the time, only
a few months back, when James thought he had no friends in England
except Jenkins and Hyde, and the change must have been as pleasant
and surprising to him as had been his reception at the Artillery Dinner
in September 1679 an<^ the bells and bonfires in London in February
1680. But while those two outbursts of enthusiasm were temporary
and bore a partisan character, the welcome accorded to James at
Yarmouth, Norwich and Newmarket was a prelude to a period of nearly
four years in which James kept his popularity among almost all people
who had the means to express their feelings; the only exceptions were
those who during the succeeding eighteen months gave Monmouth an
ovation whenever he appeared in public.

In May James paid a flying visit to Edinburgh for the double purpose
of winding up his public affairs there and making appointments in the
highest offices and of bringing back his wife and daughter. On his way
north the Gloucester, the ship in which he was a passenger, was, by the
negligence of the pilot, wrecked on a sandbank off the Norfolk coast.
James's own account of the occurrence, written to William three days
later from Edinburgh, gives a very painful impression of callousness:

Before this gets to you you will go near to have heard of my
being safely arrived here, though the frigate in which I was in
(sic), was cast away upon a sand called the Lemon, which lies some
eight leagues from the coast of Norfolk. It was on Saturday
morning the ship was lost, and by Sunday night I landed at Leith,
and so was here by nine o'clock that night. We lost a great many
men, and, considering the little time the ship was above water after
she struck first, 'twas well so many were saved; of lords there were
drowned Lord Roxborough and Lord O'Brien; of gentlemen,
Lieutenant Hyde, who was lieutenant of the ship, and Captain